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BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK

CHAPTER VI

The two companions walked on for
some distance without speaking, for they
both had plenty to think of, and each
seemed to have thoughts which he wish-
ed to keep from the other. (oupart
was the first Lo break the silence.

“Louls,” he ssked, in'a half carcless
tone, “does Simon Lobole leve your sls-
ter?’

Louis fairly started at the strange
question, and after regarding his com-

for & moment, as il to assure
himself that he bad beard aright, he re-
plled:

“Laove her? Bimon live Loulse? What
do you mesn "

“I mean what I nsk, Has on Lo-
bols ever thought of marrylng = with
Loulse " 4 L

“Why, what a question! Are yFour Wits
turned?, But why do you sk’

“Simply beeause I-I wished o know)”

“Hal Goupart, you suspect something.
Now, out with it. If yon love me, tell
me all. Am I not right?"

“I eannot say that I really auspect,
Louls, but I can see some small straws
in the wind, and I should Hke to find
which way they lie.”

“Go ahead. Bpeak on."

“Then lsten, Louls, You heard the
answer that red vlllain made when you
nsked him who sent him to kill us? He
pald they did mot mean to kill you. Do
sou belleve be spoke the truth then?’

“Yes, Goup: they meant to kill ohie of
us, and only one. The arrow that eame
near your hend was meant for you, only
you must have moved after the shaft
started, Had they mennt death for both
of us, we should have kmown
what killed us, for thes they would have
been at home lo thelr work, n we
started up, they could not wéll shoot you
without endangering my life, and thus
thoy got Dothered, They were mistaken
in their estimnate of my character, for
they really believed, when they drew
thelr tomahawks, and commenced thelr
denth-how! and dance, that we should be
Irightened out of our wits.”

“They were mistaken, in truth," return-
ed Goupart. And then, In n changed
tone,; he added, “But you see they meant
to kill me, and only capture you, Now,
what does it mean? Can you inform me
of any possible pln whereon to hang a
thought"

For some distance Louis walked
thoughtfully on, and when he spoke, his
volee was very low and distinet.

“You anked me if 8imon Lobols loved
my slster? Had you any reason for sus-
pecting such a thing?"

It was now Gonpart's torn to hebitate,
bat it was not for & long time,

“I have reason to belleve that he hates
me. Now, why shoull ho be s0? While
I knew bim In France, we Were on the
most friendly terms, To be sure, [ used
to beat him at the plstol, but then he
more than made up for It in the sword
play. But we were the best friends im-
sgioable. Now, however, he hutes or
fears me, and the more he trien to hide
it, the more plainly can I see It. Now,
whetice comes It, If not from his fear of
losing Loulse?* °

“Goupart, there's a ahow of substance
there! Yet I mever thought that Simon
was & man to love deeply."

“To love what?"

“Why—any female,"

“Ah," returned Goupart, “he may have
o atrong affection, howover, for some
thousand pleces of hard, yellow gold,
The dylng man sald, It you remember,
that there was a strapge bird lo the
eagla's nest|"

“Yn-—ru.“

“l might have feared that suspicion
would fall on me, had not I been one of
the intended victims, But tell me, Louis,
what you think of "

“I know not what to think now! But
you have touched n strange polnt, We
will wateh Bimon Lobols when we reach
home,"

“We Will," uttered Goupart, eagerly,
“We will watch him,"

YAy resumed Louls, upon whose
mind the startling susplelon seemed to
work now, “woe will work It so that we
will coms upon him soddenly; and while
we tell of our adventure, we will note
his face, 1 have loved that man In days
gono by, for ho has been falthful to me,
yet 1 have found him growing somewhat
strange of late. Ha! what's that?
Loulse, as I'm a sluoer! Goup, I'll ask
her a question mow, ere we reach tho
house!"

The two hunters had now reached the
field next to the dwelling, and they saw
Loulise, sccompanied by Tooy and one
female sluve, coming to meet them, As
soon an the first werry greetings were
over, and Tony had taken the venison,
Louls drew his sister aside.

“Loulse," he sald, assumlng a smile,
though he felt It not, “I know you will
pardon me I I sak you a very foollsh
question, but yet I hope you will answer
me truly, Has Simon Lobols ever aald
anything to you whereby you could sus-
poct that he wished to possess you ror
his?"

“Why, Louls, what has put such a
thing Inte your head 1" uttered the bean.
tirul girl, looking ber brother ln the face
with a smiling expression,

“The thought has come to me, and It ls
really for my Interent to know, Now tell
me If he has ever lot drop any word te
that effoct.”

“Really, Louls, 1 ought not to—"

“Aha! you've exposed yoursel!. Now
out with i,

“Well, then, he has™

“1 thought so."

“1 told him I should fear he was crany
it he ever spoke wo agnin.”

“Then he spoke plainly—he—->"

“I' tell you, Louls. He swore he
should dle if T did not wed him; and I
laughed st him, and told him he was
cragy. | pever dreamed of such g thing
before.”

“And when was this™
“Om the very next night after Goupart's
arrival”

Shortly after this the brother and ais-
ter allowed St Denls to rejoin them,
and Lonls was wot long in making him
understand the truth. They took the
way around back of the barn, so that no
one conld ses them from the house untll
they arvived, and thus they entered by
the postern; and when they reached the
hall, Louls just caught » sight of Lobols
standing wpom the plazsp, and looking
carsestly off in the direction of the river
path. The youth bade Goupart remain

hehind, and then he walked out upon the [

hi:-. Lobols started when he saw

AN wafe back!™ uttered Stwon

“Where's 8t Denls?” |

“Alan, | fear he's & prisoner!” return-
i Lowls, sadly

“A priscacr!

some Toving band of Indiens might have
fallen upon you. Jesting upom such mat-
ters Is rather out of place.” And with
this Bimon Labois walked away.

“Aha, Simon Lobois!” muttered Louls,
to himself, after the man had gone, “you
were startled In the wrong place. "Twas
the trath that startled you, mud not the

r.
’“l:oboh did not show much of his real
feelings when he sat down to tha table,
for he eame In smiling to the supper
room, and hardly had he taken his seat
ers o turned to Goupart and sald:

“8t. Denis, mastor Louis came nigh
frightening me a short time since. He
tolil me you were a prisoner, and, for the
moment, | feared you had really fallen
into the hands of the Indians.”

“Well,” ‘returned Goupart, “we both
of us came within an ace of it; so Louls
had some foundution for his report.”

“How? - What?' uttered the marquis.
“Did ye meet with any dangsr?’

“Only iz stont Indians, who tried to
kill Goupart, and take me prisoner,” re-
turned Louis.

Simon Lobols did not appear surprised,
but he trembled, snd the color forsook
his cheeks, Bharp eyes were watching
him. Louise looked np with a startled,
Incredulous expression, while the old man
made three Ineffectual attempts to ask a
question. Bat Louls relieved him by
commencing with the first sight of the
deer, and ending with the death of the
fellow who dled by the tree,

“They were Natchez,” said the mar-
quis, breathlessly. -

“No. They wera Chickasaws—sll of
them."”

For the next foew moments, various
were the questions asked and answered,
and the old man seemed about equally
balanced between astonishment and pride
in hin brave boy.

“But what could it mean?"’ uttersd 8-
man, who felt it necessary to say some-
thing.

“Ay, what could t?" repeated Loulse,
trembling with apprehension, but very
strangely indeed, looking oftener and
longer upon Goupart than upon Louls,

“Yes—that's it!" cried the old man,
“What eould they mean?”

“Why,'" returned Lounis, “1 ean Imag-
ine but one eause, They know your
wealth, father, and they must have hop-
ed that If they could secure me, they
would have received a great ransom for
me. They probably saw that Goupart
was & strapger, and so they meant to
put him out of the way, in order that he
might not expose them.'"

Bimon breathed very freely now; and
the marquls Jooked upon this as a very
probable explanation of the mystery.

After supper, Louis and Goupart em-
braced the first opportunity to be alone
together,

“YWhat think you now?" asked Gou-
phrt.

%0, Goupart, I know not what to think!
I cannot believe it possible that Simon
would do such a thing, and yet things
look dark agalpst him, He has msked
Loulse for Her hand—asked her earnest-
Iy and perseveringly.”

“And she—what was hor answer?”
“Why, as yon may suppose, she lnugh-
ed at his folly.”
“Then I fear he Is at the bottom of
this. But let ns watch him. We will
keep our suspleions a secret for a while
at least, and while we exercise fhe ut-
most care for ourselves, we will watch
him also.”
“You are right, Goupart. 1 will only
mnke one confidant, and that shall be old
Tony, He ls a keen, quick-witted fel-
low, and I ecannot only trust him, but 1
cnan depend much opon his sagacity., He
has been with my father ever since |
wis born, as you know, He was one of
the poor fellows who were taken from
the wreck of the slaver at the Cape do
Verdes, and he went to France with my
father from cholce. He alone shall help
un now.'"
And thus the matter was left for the
present.

CHAPTER VIIL
Another week passed away, and noth-
ing further occurred to mar the pleas-
ures of the young people at the chatean,
Ot course, a dark suspicion sometimes
threw a clond over their souls, but then
they saw nothing new to worry them,
and they had begun to hope that, after
all, their danger had Its rise in the cu-
pldity of the Chickasaws, And during
this week, too, Bimon Lobols had been
more soclable and agreeable than before,
and perhaps he was not an evil man at
all. At any eate, they tried to hope so,
Tony had seen nothing yet, though he al-
ways shook his head very dubiously
when the dark cousin's name was wen-
tioned.
It was a pleasant afternoon, and Gous
part had wandered off to where some
beautitul wild flowers were just peeping
Into blossom down by the river's bank
in the fromt garden, But he was not
alone. Louise was with him. He had
oot asked her to come with him, nor had
she asked him where he was going., They
walked on and eame to a seat where a
buge grapevioe had been tralled np over
and about it. They stopped here amd
sat down. The sun was already nearing
the distant teeo tops, aund the air wos
soft and balmy.
“Louise,” spoke the young man, at
length, and his voles was very low and
tremulous, “do you remember the great
gurden back of the old chateau in Uler
mont "
“0, yes; 1 romember it well"” returned
the malden, with a sparkling eye.
“And do you remember how we used
to go out there and pick Bowers, and
how you umed to weave long garlands
with your tiny fingers, and throw thewm
over my head?”
“Yes, Goupart; | remember very well”
“Ah, those were happy times, Loulse!™
“Yes—yes. And yot, In all, they wers
0o happler than we find them here now,
for my father was not happy there.”
“I know—I know. And, after all, what
is happioess, but the offspring of con:
tent? Those were happy hours there in
the old garden at Qlermont, and | bave
#OeN NOMe Iu?” ones hore”

“O—and we'll see a great many more,”

“l hope so—I believe so. Bat tell me,
Loulse, do you remember how we used
to laugh snd talk there, In that old gar
den, and in the old chatean, and how
you used to plague and pester me?”

“Yea. | remember wery well And
how well you used to bear it!"

“And do you remember how you nsed
to l{:ﬂﬁ my cheek, and box my ears?”

L “.i-l

“And why was it? Why did you do
those things?

“Because—because you used to pes
ter me.”

How?" articulated Sk youT" whispered the young
(TN m-.hqagmmum‘m. i

“How did | pester you? Come—now
tell me™ And as Goopart thus spoke,
he reached out and took the fair girl's
hamd,

But she made no reply. Heor eyes were
bent upon the ground, and the warm,
rich blood mounted to her cheeks and
temples.

“Certainly you may speak.” 3

“Then 'twas for calling you my little
wife that you used to do these things.
And more, too; you used to assure me
that when you becsme my wife in earn-
est, you shovld be strong enough to pinch
and box me as [ deserved. Dou't you
remember 7

“But—but I was a child then," mus
mured Loulse, trembling.

“Ay—and we were both children. Yoo
were then a lapghing, buoyant girl of
ten, and [ & wild youth of sevesieen.
Those were times when the heart hid
none of its emotions, Ahb, Louise, many
a time since then have I looked back
upon those hours, and tried to analyre
the emotions that moved me then. It
geemed strange that I should have then
taken an Image upon my heart that the
hand of time conld never efface—and
that, too, the image of a mere child. But
do you remember when the painter, Vivi-
anl, came to the old chateau, and I hired
him to paint your miniature on ivory ¥

“Yes,” murmured Louise, now looking

up.

pBL Denis opened his vest, and from
bepeath it he drew & golden locket that
opened by means of a spring. He press-
ed it, and the case separated, revealing
a sweet face—a childlike countennnce,
get full of soul and life. The golden
hair hung In wild profusion about tha
dimpled cheeks, and a beaming smile
dwelt in the deep blue eyes, and upon
the parting lips.

“Do you know whom that was taken
for?" Goupart whispersd.

“0, yes—'tis me; 'tis mine, [ remem-
ber it well. O, how like Louis it looks!"

“Because It looks even now llke you.
But listen, Louise, Beven years—Yyes,
elght years—I have owned this sweet
transeript, and not for one moment, dur-
ing all that time, has it left my posses-
sion. Never have my eves closed to
gleep but it his rested upon my bosom,
and never a waking hour but I have worn
It next my heart. Think you | have
forgotten the sweet love of my boyhood 7

Graduslly the fair girl’s head sank upon
her companion's bosom, and when she
looked up agaln, her oyes were flled with
tears,

{To be continuad.)

TRADES FOR LONG LIVES.

Callitge that Are Likely to Make Yon
live Over Your A'lotted Time,

No trade In the world is better and
healthler than dye-making from coal
tar. There I8 no manual work that
comes near It, for tar. and the smell of
it, Is the finest of all tonics and tissne-
bullders; so much so that the average
life of a tar-worker comes out at 80
years, The mortality Is 80 per cent low-
er, too, than in auny other factory
trades.

Distilling saccharin from the far Is
equally good, and the bony framework
and eirculation of a worker In tar I8
always first-class, Malignant diseases
are almoat unknown In anlline-dye fac-
torles, and even In epldemics the work-
ers suffer little. And there is nothing
like a tarworks for keeplog off influ-
enzn. Yet the work of actually making
the tar, which falls to gus and coke
works, Is virtually unhealthy, becausa
of the sulphur fumes; but when the
finished tar Is passed on to dyeworks
it brims with health and strength, and
the weakllest men improve when work-
Ing it,

Elghty-six years Is a marvelous aver-

age, by the way, for the average of the
population s forty-nine.
Still better, although not n factory
trade, like tar-working, is cow-keeplng.
Not herding cows In the country, for
that Is pelther wore nor less healthy
than any other farming work, but tend-
Ing cow stables. Ilere the avernge
length of life ls 85, and scores of siall
ed cowkeepers live over the age of 100,
This s because a cow I8 the only anl-
mal whose presence I8 thoroughly
healthy for man—the very breath of a
cow Is beneficial. Consumption and
kludred llls are utter strangers In cow
stables, and the best thing a man can
do to lengthen his life is to look after
cows, and, If possible, sleep In a room
unbove the stable,

There it a very strange difference In
trudes that go on side by slde in the
way of life-lengthening, The labor of
wheeling a barrow, In particular, has
such a strengthening effect on  the
muscles and jolnts that confirmed bar-
row-wheelers show the best average (o
all the bullding trades—nearly 77 years,
and a great wany touch the 100. This
I8 largely becnuse, If a man wheels a
barrow properly, the wide-apart arms
open the chest, and help to strengthen
the lungs In a wonderful way., Where-
a#, though wielding a plekax seems as
If It should be n fine exercise, 1t really
knocks the life-avernge down to 45, The
partly stooping position, and the bent-

-
He left an estate valued at nbhont $800,000,
He was the first and only President chosen unanimously.
He never made a set speech during his long publle career.
He exerclsed the veto power twice in the eight years of his Presidency.
He had light-blue eyes, verging on gray, und bis balr was a dork-brown.
He was six feet and two luches high nnd bad large hands and feet,
His face showed marks from the effect of an attnck of smalipox.
He was & very good horseman and fond of riding, racing, driving and

buunting.

His “Farewell Address,” published Sept. 15, 1700, 1s one of the most pro-

found documents ever penned by an American,

He was 8 member of the Masonie order, which, In his day, was the lead-

ing, If not the only secret govlety.

He was fond of instrumental wusie, espreially the barp, sn which his step-

daughter, Eleanor Parke Custls, was n skilled performer.

He loved animals and his horses and dogs were all fine blooded stock.
Lotteries were common In hig duy nnd be was o frequent lovestor, [He

also bet when playing cards, of which he was fond.

His mouth was Iarge and be had a babit of clinching his jaws when In a

gerlons mood.

He had portraits of himself painted Ly Peale, Wright, Ramage, Trumbull,

Bavage, Sharpless, G. Stuart and others, of which no one ¢an be accepted
as entlrely satlsfactory.

He was a hearty eater, and a moderate wine drinker, but dld not use to-

bacco, although he ralsed |t for export.

Like Lincoln, he was fond of the theater, and attended whenever he had

the opportunity.

He could swear with surprising vigor and earnéstuess, and at tlmes was

known to get Into towering fits of anger.

He wos always In doubt as to his own abilily and was never adverse to

and with his wife lived there mppily
nearly Ofteen years. By Indastty be
acquired o goodly amountsof property

Pateh ook n pan of corn at 4 p o,
Dee, 27, 1882, apd startea for the poul-
try bouse to feed lls Lems, When be
did not return for supper his wile
hunted all over the place for him, but
lo valn. The mext day a searching

Hardware,
party was forwed by the weishlont| Eloyr and Feed, ¢

scoured, but without fnding a trace B
of the wissing wian. After a few days | -
the search was abandoned. No letter | Thiy Jd-estabiished house
ever came nor was any Inkling of 1he | uue to pay ensh for all jis 4
whereabouts of Paleh ever received. | vy no rent: it emolors 5 4
While Mrs, Patch wns prejariog £0F | joes not have to divide with
supper the other evenlng there Was o | 4y divi'ends are mads w it
rap at the door. Ehe opened the door, | 1, 1he way of reasmaable pric
and an old man with a lotg. gray
beard stepped In. There was nothlng
about his face or figure that looked

Dry Goods, Groce.
Boots and Shoes,

Davenpert 3
Lumber ¢

tamillar to Mres. Pateh, and when the
had always worh and the scar of a se- i
vere bullet wound on the side of his
head which bhe received at Cold Har. W d

bor in the Civil War there was no fur- 00 °
cltement,” sald Patch later In expialn- l OStSQ E b
ing his long absence. ‘I got tired of

farming and started out Inte the )

woods, | have been all over the for-

dreds of deer nnd moose, 1 didn't |

intend ever to come back, and I hoped

my wife would marry sgalp,: butr 1

heard m little while ago that she

bave been pretty cold lately and I Cull and get prices and L.
conldn't stand It much lotger In the which will be promptly di |,
woods.” |
Patch did oot think bis wife would

old man told bor he was Ablel Pateh _
she thought he was playing a prank i
on ber. When ae showed her a po- u m i
eulinr finger ring which ber husband
ther doubt of Lis lentlty.

“l left home beeause | wanted ex-
eats of Northern Vermont, New Hamp-
shire nnd Maine, and have kllled bun-
bado't, 1 thought T would see ler
once more before I dled, The winters | Have opetiad an office in /|
weleome him home, but, as she Las
done s, he snys he wil remaln.

White Gollar

Portland - Astoria
Str. “BAILEY GA'l

Dally ronnd trips eseep! o
TINR CAERD
Leaves Portland . oo o
Leaves Astoria il
Through Portand entimecs - o
Nabeotin (roem Heae and (ony )
White Collar Line tiekets : ie
withO. B & N Connd V. 1. s Ud

ACCIDENTS WILL BE FEW.

Donble-Tracking Rallwaye In Reduc
ing the Dangers of Travel.

In order that he might see the lm-
provemetits made of late years In the
rallway service of the country the Hrst
traln dispatcher who sent orders by
telegraph when employed on a Ver
mont lne recently made a trip on one
of the leading Southern raliroads and
was asked to tell what be thought
wns the greatest advance In American
rallropding—the modern locomotives,
the heavier ralls, the sigunl systems,
the Improved cdrs, the new rumlln-th,'fThena"es.ana"
the automatle brakes or the new meth-
ods of switching. Allowlng all the lm- STEAMER:
portance of all these, he declared the l“TM'IOHA" and “ME
chlef Improvement In the safety, celar Liaily tips exeept 51 ad
Ity and profit In Amerlean milroading

receiving advice from friends.—8t. Paunl Globe,

THE COUNTRY IN WASHINGTON'S DAY.

Think, ye fashionable dames of to-day,
of a national ¢apital In 1800 In which the
audience room was used by Mrs, Dresi-
dent Adams as a place for drylng clothes,
Congressmen lodged wherever a board
could be found, Yellow fever drova the
population of New York and Philadelphia
into the country. Grass grew in the
streets while they were away. The pop-
ulation of Ohlo was 45,000, of Tennessve
108,000, of Kentucky 221,000. The num-
ber of postoffices was 008, miles of post
routes 21,000 and annual revenues $231,-

The nequisition of the Loulsiana pmr-
cinse and the opening of the hnmense
domain of the West to the settlers was
about the last set which assured the per-
manency of the republle and left froo
the way for the marvelous prosperity fol-
lowlng., The sewing machine did not ex-
ist, nor the stenm road, nor & mile of
rallrond track, nor graln elevators, nor
packing establishments, nor electrle
lights, nor pneumatic tubes, but the spirit
of the people was aincers, their conraye
unquestloned, their falth In the God of
the republle stern and unrelenting. How
conld they fall, led by Washington, Ly
Jefferson, by Madison, by Randolph?

The farm lands under cultivation in
the entlre country were less than 10,
000,000 acree, although that in corn now
exceeds B0,000,000 seres, in onts more
than 25,000,000 aeres, In wheat more
than 40,000,000 acres. The annoal wheat
yield at the opening of the contury was
less than 2,000,000 bushels; It Is now
over 030,000,000 bushels. The cotton
ncreage was about 1000000 acres; it is
now 24,000,000 and the annual value of
the product about $300,000,000.

Bchools were few and books searce, In
fact, such books of value to be had were
those carried away from foreign lands
when emigrants fled to the colonies to os-

Inwards position of the arms, contracts
the chest dangerously, cramping tl:el
lungs, till they are easy victims to
poeamonia.

Iron smelting puts ten years on to the
average Ufe of a man, If he has good

cape persecution. Buch poetry, prose or
paintings as came forth were poor imi-
tutlons of forelgn standards. Ouly in
theologleal documenuts and state papors
did the thinkers of the United Btutes
tike precedence at that time of all oth-
er nations, 1t s not & matter of natlonal

lungs to start with; but If he Is weak-
lunged it 18 lable to cut him off alto- |
gether. Coal mining Is not good, but |
copper mining brings the average up te |
850 years with a run, for the mmmal-l
tlon of the ore, when powdered, has an
extremaly strengthening effect on the |
blood and nerves.

Bringlag Him to Terms,

*] would ke to bave your photo-'
graph for an article to be publisbed. in
our Sunday paper,” sald the repreden-
wtive of the sensationsi journal” ' i

“Couldn't think of It,” sald the man
whose sudden fame was due to the
fact that his son bad cloped with a
variety acress. “1 bave wo desire for
notorlety.” \

“0Of course,” was the reply, “if you
prefer to have me sketch you from '
memory after | get back to the of-
fico—"

“Take It!" crisl the man, bastily ten- |
dering the photograph. “I've seen
some of those wemory sketches " —Chl-
cago Evenlag Post,

A Peglinnlag.

you are ratber young for & family phy-
sician.

Young Doctor—Y-o-8, but—er—1 shall
ouly doctor children at first.—New York |
Weekiy. ‘

There Is a great difference between
being buoyant and Samboyant

boasting, but of world wide credit, freely
given, that the state papers of Washing-
ton, Franklin, the Adamses, Hamilton,
Jefferson, Madison, Jay and others coan-
tained a pure and vigorous English, a
clearness of thought, n mastery of Tneid
Ity such as no documents of similar char-
acter In the old world bore.

Bo, too, the theclogical discourses of
Jonathan Edwards commanded for the
same reason profound admiration, as did
as well the oratory of Randolph., Henry
and Fisher Amea. But school faellities
were few and far between, the aceonmo-
dations most rude. The total raloe of 4l
school property in the counirs ln 1800 fall
below §1,000,000; the total echoo!l atyend-
ance was less than 600000, and  (he
teachers engaged In the work not over
10,000, At the present time the enmll
ment In the common schools exreeds 15,
000,000, the average daily sttendance
11,000,000 and the number of teachers
00, 000:

Over a Century Ago,
On Feb 22, 1800, the olisequies of
George Washington were ofclally wole-
brated at the natlona! eapital and wooe

The greatest Amerlean was also the syb

and physiclass, Des. Dick sad Cruik
The

last words he spoke were, “lr | hevOlution, and was moch pleased

well!™
in

these days, when Washingtuu's | the same in history and that his secount
memory s revered by every cne, it sevons’| agreed with the written cne

[
strange to read that on his birthday an-

I niversary in 1798 a motion was made in
:l.'nngrum to ndjourn in his hanor, bhut
| was lost beeause a few disnfected mem-
bers declared that it would be a “bad
| precedent,” When the ecrowd vutshde
| lienrd the news, sneh a shouting ensued
that the speakers conld not he heard, and
‘an adjournment was forced. Washing-
ton's birthday is now a legal hollilay in
the District of Columbla and in
Btate in the Union exeopt six,

REMEMBERED WASHINGTON.

The Visit of Thorsau to a Cape Cod
Octogenarian,

Tu 1849 Henry DL Thoreau visited
Cape Cod, walking from Eastham to
Provincetown on the Atlnntie side, and
erossing the Cape bhalf a dozen times on
bls way. Io his book, “Cape Cod,” he
deseribes an lnteresting settler who re-
membered George Washington,

He knocked at the door of the frst
house, but Its Inhabitants bad all gone
away. In the meanwhile we saw the
occupants of the next one looking ont
the window at us, nnd before we resichs
ed It an old woman came out and fas-
tened the door of her bulkhead and
went In agaln.  Nevertheless we did not
hesitate to knock st her door, when
a grizzly-looking man appeared, whom
we took to be sixty or seventy years
old. He asked vs, at first susplelousty,
what our buslness was, to which we re-
turned plain answers,

“How far s Concerd from Boston?™
he Inquired.

“Twenty miles by eollroad”

“Twenty miles by rallroad,” he re-
peated.

“Didn’t you ever hear of Concord of
Revolutionary fame?”’

overy

I benrd the guns fire nt the Batile of
Bunker HUI! T am almost aloety; |

teen years ol at (he time of the Con-

This was the werrlest old man that
we had ever seen, and one of the bost
preserved.  There was a strange ming-
ling of the past and present in bis con-
versition, for ke had lived under King
George. and might have remembered
when Najoleon and the moderns gen-
erally were borm,  He sald that ons day,

out, a8 he, a boy of Gfleen, was pheh-
|Ing hay out of & vart, one Donne, an
old Tory, who was tuiking with his!
father; a good Whig. =ald to bits, “Why :
Unele Bill, you might as well undor
tnke to pltch that pond Into the ocenp
wilh & plicbfork as for the colunles
to undertake to galn thelr independ.
eniee!™

He remembered well General Washe
Ington, and bow he rode his horse along
the sireeis of Boston, sand bhe siood
up to show us bow Le looked

“He was a ra-ber large and portly-

{looking man, & mwanly and resoluie
also obscrved In every tiu‘ of the vation, i i“—.k:n‘ oiffcer, with a pretty good L:‘
ject of enlogles throughout the civilied|™ be st ou Lis horwe—. Tuere, I'li Ubrarian.
L - o iy Washington died on Dee. 34, | tedl _m:_z_: this was the way with Wash.
in this pelghborbood Qh"! Seoms to me | 1700 After & few hours of great suffer. | INEton

"E:L .“f ";WJ l'l"l: 8t half past 10 | und bowed gracefully to right and left,
e'elock In the evening, and by his side  making show as If he w )

wore his devoted wife, his secretary, (ol | hat. o s
Toblss Lear, and bis two lifelong frionds |

Then he Jumpsd ap sguin,

Buld be, “That was Washington ™,
He told us maoy anecdotes of (he

when we tokd him thet we had resd

te be the present system of double
tracking which ls belug steadlly ex
tended to all main Ies of the country.

At the begluning of 1001 there were

on the rallroads of the United States

of double track.

In the ten years Intervening the
amonnt of double track Increased &0
per cent, while the amount of single
track locreased less than 25, At the
present ratlo of growth in a fow years
the chlef rallrond system will have
thelr main Hnes all double tracked. all
the branch, subsidlary aud feeding
lines, which constitute a very large
part of every milrond system, do not
require doubletrack service,

On s singletrnck Hoe haviog a large
business the running of tralns ou
schedule time s practically Impossi.
ble and the danger of accidents by col-

lislon or derallment Is much greater.
A single breakdown paralyzes the
whole line and the walntensnee of
sldings Is n continunl ltem of cost re
quiring great carve In operntion,

For nll three reasons double track.
lug has come (o be considerad an es
sentinl ta up-to-date rallrond service.
There were even, at the last computa.
tion, 1,200 Milles of third track on
American rallroads and W0 miles of
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Leaven The Lalles Mon., Wed  Fri

AL TAYLOR

The
Tosed
Whi ¢ FeliB
1
. ey
¥ ancw!

E. W. CRICH IOl
Port [and@

lauding and oflice: Foot AL 41 5§

and 12,000 miles of second tmek, Ten | ploves Main 85 Portlasd, o o
years before that there were 104,000 r——
mlles of maln or aingle and 5000 miles AGENTS
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fourth track. The remaluder of the [ Chaes it Lake ¥ ored
mileage is wade up of sidings and n{‘-ﬂn‘l Kansas Cl1,, <
yard trock. ] B pamek i
e — Huntingron
In English Style, ' 3 <xih
Curlous custouis are started hy the | fisnae b #wslFas call
French ln (he endeénvor to be llke the| 815 pm
Eoglish 1n some ol thelr ways. l-‘or!u“,'l':‘h:

Instance, among the middle classes, |

“DIdn‘t 1 ever hear of Concord? Why, When & special dioner is glven in the |

Atiantic Naj

“English style” the length of the dln- | yest Meti | &
Ing table Is loadeéd with Immense disk- | “®p.m |

nmn eighty-elght years old. 1 was four- % thelr shape and form each b-]!.l Plotane

cord fight, and where were you theny* 88 lhe rounded cover of a cheese dish, |

| »
cating their conlents, In the sme way : —_—
in the form of & cheese, tells Ity own 70 HOL 1S
story. One of these dishes will be| PORTLAND TO CHIC
butter colored, and rounded kuobs, rep- No Change 4 C

resentative of plaln bolled patatoes,
will oruament the cover; nnother of
green and white will bave raised cab-
bage leaves mnning over, while retl
another !s all In rldges, tudlcative of 11

All salling  uis
same way, and the coloring. roughly e
speaking, ls correct. For fam Fras: o

For the Benefit of ths Bilnd,
One of the Interesting features of

Lowest Bates

[ L

OCEAN AND RIVER SCHE

Ll

FEOM FORT LWND

whon the troubles between the oolos bundle of asparagus. The wellsof the ~——————
nles and the mother country Orst hroge G18hes themselves are all treated n the Y rm

Bl every & A

the Library of Congress Is the depart-|  Datt hmbia #
ment for the blind, where l-mhv:m n-NJ.I’ Yhsmert
special accommodations are furpished, ::r:.:{r To Asteria an ' Tay
At frequent Intervals readings, recity. | *W P ™ .
tlons and musie are given by promin- — - -
ent soclety fulk for the Leuslt of the Sdam. — Wilsastie | b,
blind who visit the library, Prominent l::u‘n'_‘ Sadem. fnlegs 3
men and womse take pleasure ln et depee, o el
ting aside & porion of thelr time 1o R e
read to the allicted or to mmja'- L .
them, and % Is considersd qpy ¥
honor to receive an Invitation ';rv: t.h: gy 2 MR 9
shd Ses. Oemgue Clig, | yiom
LB 2 snd way o -
Peppermint for lnsomms, *
A physiclan, writing to s Lona - .
medical Journal, declures that the findy | Lr. Juparis | sashe B0

| peppermint water an officient retiedy

for sleeplesstess The theory of Its
Action Is belleved to be foundet on Ity
eliver *:"“hh'lu biood from the
brain attracting a fuiler

%o stamach. flow ta

LY

bﬂ;&_lﬁhuuw
A. L. CFNIGY

Crperel Pussenget . $rui

A K. HOAR, #gent, ) ped




